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A WOMAW'S QUESTION.

Before 1 trust my fate to thes,
Or place my hand in thine,
Before I letthy future give
Color siid form to mine,
Before I pafil all for thee, question thy soul to-
pigt for mé:

I break all slighter bonds, nor feel
A shadow of regret;
1s thore one link within tha past
That holds thy spirit yet;
Or is thy faith as clear and free us that which I
can pledge to theo!

Does there within thy dimest dreams
A possible future shire,
Wherein thy life conld henocforth breathe,
Dutouched, unshared hy mine?
If so, at any pain or cost, ob, tell me before all is
lost.

| the amount of honsehold assistance, in the
| 5
jeverything was against her restoration to
|sound health.
lhrluging with them more ex

Look deeper still. If thou canst fecl
Within thy inmost sonl
That thou hast kept s portion back,
While I huve staked the whole,
Let no false pity spare the blow, but In true
merzy, toll me so.

Is there within th 7 heart a ficed
That mine can not fulfllr
One chord that any other hand
Could better wake or stilll
Speak now—lest at some future day my whole
life wither and decay.

Lives there within thy natore Lid
The demon-epirit Change,
Bhedding a passing glory still
On all things new and strange!
1t may not be thy funlt alone—but shield my
heart against thy own.

!

Conldst thon withdraw thy hand one day i
And answer to my ¢laim,
That Fate, and that to-asy’s mistake-—- |
Not thou—had beca te blame;
Bome soothe thelr conseience thus; but thoa—ch,
aurely thou wilt warn me now.

Nay, answer not—I dare not hear—
The words would comes Loo late;
Yet T would spare thee all remorse,
So eomfort thee my Fate;
Whatever on my heart may fall—remember, 1
wenld ris'k it all.

‘They went into the Mount of Olives.”

There's something sweel in the scepes of gloom |
To henrts of joy bereft,

When hope has withered in its bloom,

When friends are going to the tomb, |
Or in the tombare left. |

'Tis night—a lovely night—and lo!
Like men in visiog sean,
® he Savior and his breth'ren go,
Biient and sorrowful apd slow,
Led by Heaven's lamp serene.

From Salem’s height, o’er Kedron's stream,
To Olivet’s dark steep,
There, o'er past joys, gone like a dream,
O%er [atnre woes the present secem
In solitude to weep.

Hesven on their earthly hopes has frowned,
Their dreams of thrones have fled;
The table that his love hath erowned,
They ne'ar again shall gather round,
With Jesus at their head.

Blast not, O God! this hope of ours—
The bope of sins forgiven;

And when our friends the grave devours,

When all theworld around us lowers,
We'll look from earth to Heaven.

Jennie Davis and L

On a snpny summer morning,
Early as tho dew wasdry,

Up the hill I went a berrying;
Need 1 tell you—tell you why?

Farmer Davis had a dsoghter,
And it bappened that I knew

On eachsunny morning Jenay
Up the hill went berrying, too.

Louely work is picking berries,
So 1 joined her on the hiil;
“Jenny, dear," said T **yoor basket’s
Quite too large for one to §11.”
8o we staid—we two—-to 8l it,
Jennie tulking—1 was still--
Lesding where the hill was steepest,
Picking berries up the bill.

“This s ap hill work,” said Jennie;
“Bo is life,” ssid I, “shall we
Climb it np alone, or Jennie
Will yon coms snd climb with mei”
Redder than the bloshing berries
Jennieo’s cheek: a moment grew,
W hile without delay she snswered,
“1 willeome and ¢limb with you.”

Fow ladies are so modest as to be nowill-
fvg to sitio the lap or esse and luxury.

The ship cn which alady loves to em-

| young mwother to the otmost verge of li‘e.

| the work of ruin.

' tions of a physician. 1 don’t think the doc-

A NERVOUS WIFE,
AND

HOW SHE WAS CURED.

—

BY T. 8. ARTHUR.

My friend Wilkins married a sweet
young girl, of a quiet, amiable disposition,
but in no way skilled in those domastic arts,
without a knowledge of whieh & wife's du-
ties are always felt to be bard in the begin-
ping. He wes the envy of more than one
who had aspired to the possession of ber
band. I koew him to be industrious, in-
telligent, and kind-hearted; and I felt sure
that be bad taken a life companion who
would be faithful avd loving. The prom-
| ise was bright enoogh to warrant & prophecy
| of more than ordioary happiness.
| They removed to another city. Ten
| years, afterwards, in passing through that
city, I called upon Wilkins, who met me
with the old, frank cordislity. Eyes and
face were in a glow of pleasurs, whan, still
graspicg his baod, I inguired after his
wife. His countenance changed instantly.

Poor Mary! he said, in a sad, discouraged
way. BShe has no heallh.

I'm sorry, was my natural responsa,

Sickpess, and the loss of two of our chil-
dren, have so worn down body and mind,
that she is pow but a shadow of ber former
self. Worst of all, her nerves are compiete-~
Iy shattered. But you must see her. To
| meet an old friend will do her good. You
will take tea with us, aed spend the even-
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of one who felt that an undue liberty bad
been taken.

Far from it, my friend, T answered, seri-
ously. I feel to warm an ioterest in you
to jest on a subject likeo this.

he sea-shors, the springs, the mountains
are summer loxuries beyond the reach of
our ability, he spoke sadly.

Do you name them as luxuries in your
casa. If the epervated votary of pleasure
and fashion peeds them for recreation, and
to impart a new gest to the year's snccead-
ing round of gay existence, how much more
essentinl are they for the sick, the nervous,
the exhausted toiler in life's field of earnest
labor! I fear, my friend, that you have notl
thought wisely of your wife's true poaition;

ber presentill bealth and state of mental
depression.

How? Wilkins looked surprised. :

The human sou), I answered, is not a!
piece of senseless machinery; not made up
of a series of iron wheels that can do their
work as well 1n the dark undergronnd
chamber as in the broad daylizht. Even
the flower must have change—air, sunlight, |

soos, for its healthy growth and maturily.|
But the human soul is of higher organiza-
tlon, and of multitudinous waots, compared
with the flower. Shut up the flower from |
the warm sun and the refreshing alr, and
will it not grow sickly? nay, will it oot
fade, wither, and die? You are treating
your wife with less consideration thast you |
would traat a house plant. No wonder that

ing?
% assented, and then made further ingui- |

His story was not a very bright ove.

she is dying daily. i
Wilkins really looked amazed; and I was

thai, in some sense, vou are to blame for|to Cape May immediately.

the intervals of many of the pieces.

How is Mrs. Wilkins? I asked of my
friend, as I entered his place of business on
the next day.

Better than for many months, I am pleas-
ed to say, was his answer. She seemed,
this morning, almost another woman.—
That music was like an elixir to her soul.

I had faith in it,gald I. Dapend upon it,
| Wilkins, you have been consenting to your
’ wife's death by muorder and snicide—mur-

der on your part, and snicide on hers. My
| next recommendativn is Cape May. Give
| up your busipess for a week, and borrow

| the money to pay expenses if you haven't

the ready cash on hanod; but take your wife
It will not cost

balf as much as her funeral, Sea air, sea

| bathing, and a sight of old ocean, will put

new life into her veina,

She can’t possibly leave home. We have
too many young children,

She’ll have toleava home, and her young

children too, forever, if vou don’t do some- |

thing to save her. I spoke with some feel-
ing. for I was a little provoked at my friend’s

morning, evening, and the advancing sea- | inclination to throw difliculties in the way. | drawers of wuter, for the idle few.

Just inake up your mind that the thing has
to be done, and I'll answer for your wife,—
Thae fact is, it’s my opinion that she'll say
yes. on tha first proposition.

And so she did. A little management
was practised, T accepted another invita-
tion to tea, and, during the evening, gave as
graphic a deseription as was in my power
of the novelty, excitement, and wonderfully
veneficial effects of a weezk at the sea-shors.
My own experience was quite to the poiat,

| birth of their first child was followed by a  his own blindrpess touching the nature and | haustion,

prostrating sickoess, which brought the

She bas pever had good health einre.[
said Wilkins in a depressed voice. My
income was small; and we could not afford
beginning, that she really reqnirsd; and so
Children came rapidly,
hausting cares.
And the death of two of our little ones, to
which I have referred, seemed to complete
She is new a hopeless
invalid, & poor, weak, nervous, unhappy
creature, a mera wreck of what ven saw ten |
yoars ago, moving like a tearful ghost |
thsough herdaily roand of daties, and only
kept alive by the constant and careful atten-

tor has been out of my house for two weeks
at a time for six years, and ['m sure he has
received mrre thao fifteen hundred dollars
of my money in that time. The lact is,
what, with doctors’ bills, nurses, medicines,
and the busdred nameless expenses a sick |
and nervous wife aptails upon a man; my |
fortunes have been marred. They koep me
WD,
4 Wilkins spoke ina fretful voice. It was|
plaio that he had growr impatient onder |
the trials to which the bad bhealth of his|
wife had exposed him. i
I oanlled at his store azain, towards even-
ing, and went home with him.

recogniZed in her the happy bride who, ten |

| years before, blushing in beauty, I had seen | old friend, you are, in a8 g

| giving her hand in a life-partnership, with hlame. And, urless you at once, an
- | -

| such loving confidence in the future. to the | a purpose not to be set aside by first difficul- |

hiueshand of her choice. Her conuntenance

| was wan and wasted, all the beautifally

ronnded outline gone; her ey®:, deeply
gsunken, were langaid nlmost to indifference;
her hair, once richly luxoriant, had fallen
off, until scaree hall of it remained, and that
.ocked dry and crisp, with hers and there |
8 premature line of gray. She stooped |
slightly, and hor motions were lifeless.

[riendly interest. “Bub it faded almost as |
soon as it was born. I tried to talk with
her in a cheerful strain, and did suceeed in |
awakening a brief ioterest in the olden |
time. But the present was" too pnin[ully‘
real a thing; it would not let her Lhoughis
ionolge in pleasant fancies. [ could nutl
help asking abont herself and her children; |
and ahis turoed the carrent of her feelings |
into its worted channel; and I listened I.ol
hersad heart histories, and painful experi-
epces in sickness, until my own feelings
wera deeply shadowed. I pitied her —
What a sombre, suffering life had been hers! |
Into what 8 world of misery, instead of bap- |
piness, had marriage translated her!

As she talked, I observed her husband |
carefully.

feeling. He was a sufferer with ber, tnough !
in a lighter degree; and, as his sufferings |
originated in her, theroe was, plainly, 8 cer-
tain lack of kindly patience towards his
companion. Beveral times he interrupted
her, tryiog to draw Lhe conversation into
auother channel; and once or twice he
threw in depreciating sentences, as if she
were exaggerating the unhappy story of her
life.

I learved that Mrs. Wilkinsg rarely, i
ever, weot out of her own honse. Her dua-
ties were very ardonous, and her ability,
from ill bealth, small. Every day she
worked to bodily exhaostion, and usually in
pain. There was uo recreation of any kind.
bodily or mantal. Tt was a living death.—
No wender she was a drooging, wretched,
Dervolns woman.

On the next day, I called (o seemy friend
al bis store, my mind made up to have a
plain talk with him. I referred to his wife,
expressing in regard lo her earnest sym-
pathy.

Poor Mary! he replied, her case is hope-
less, and mine, too, I fear.

While thers’s life, there's hope, said I
using the pbysician’s half despairing axiom.

He regarded me a little curionsly.

How often do you take her out riding? I
joquired.

He shook his bhead. QCan't afford carri-
azae hire; much as I can doto pay the doe-
tor. No, no, neither of us has time or mon-
ey to epend for riding out.

Change and fresh sir yeu will ind better
and cheaper medicines than doctorgs stuff.—
Do you take ber to the sea-shore once a
year? or to the spriogs, or the mouantains?

bark on the sea of enjoyment, is courtship.

You are jesting, he replied, with the sir

wants of the human sonl hs had adjoined

io a life-companionship with his own.
Nature's two best physicians, I went on,|

ara pure air and exercise. Awnd, what is |

You must take your wile to the sea-
shora. Tt isjust what she wants, =aid I, al-
ter the way had beeu fully prepared.

Wilkins followed up with such a hearty

lively terms, and with a glowing faco, in
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From the West Chester Jeffersonian.
Light Hope, the Day Dawns,

The workingmen of New York have con-
vened in public meeting to consider the ef-
fect of cur civil war upon their interests.—
Several thousand of them mettogether, and
they resolved that the present war was
prosecuted for the benefit of the negro, not
the white man, and its result was to enrich
the idle worthless few at the expense of the
toiling millions. A meeting is to be called
in which are to be reprasented all oceupa-
tions in the United States, the members of
which live by their industry.

This movement is the most important one
which has oocurred since the commence-
ment of this calamitous, sectional strife.—
It s the voice of the people which is now
heard rising above the rage of madmen and
thieves, Let the upholders of this bad ad-
ministration stand back and take heed.—
They have been rioting off of the wealth

Negro Bravery.

The Abolition papsrs have bsen in ecsta-
cies over the foolish stories told about the
bravery of the negroes at Port Hudson, Of
course, the story was all false, for it is sim=
| ple nonsense to talk of negro bravery. Iu
any fair fight ones thousand white men
would easily whip ten or twenty thousand
negroes, perhaps more; but just now we
have a fair sample of the reliance to be
placed on thess profeges of the Abolitionists.
The recent expedition which Iincoln seng
to Florida in order to set up ‘*a ons-tenth
State,” bhas come to grief. The audacious
Floridiaos refused to be “conciliated,” and
instead of apprciating the amiable joke of
the "Amnesty Proclamation,” they actually
attacked the bemevolent party of white ment
and niggers who were carrying the Lineoln
boon to rhem. Silly people, fo be so re<
gardless of their own best interests! But
to the point. An officerof s Rhode Island

—

| produced by the hard hand of labor, reaping | batterv, writing home, makes the following

rich harvests of profits, while tha toilers are
condemined almost to want. Matiers must
|be mended. The mass of the people are
| not going to be made bewers of wood and
This
war ‘s fast producing the results here, which
hitherto have bgen produced in Ruropean
communitias. ’i‘ha laborers, the producers,
the consumers starve. The traders, the
contractors, the loan dealers, the office
holders, riot in wealth.

No man with a grain of common sense
will deny that it is labor which creates all
the wealth ofa country. The bread we eat,
the clothes we wear, the houses we live io,
are all due to labor. Without the produc-

ries about his family and worldly condition. | for a little while in donbt whether he were | having regained strength almost by magic | tions of the great army of laborers, each in
The offesded at my freedom, or astounded at|after a long period of extrems nervous ex- | his pursuits, what wonld merchacts have to

| trade un, or rail roads and ships to carry7—
| What wounld become of cur Doctors, Law-
vors, Preachers? Without daiiy labor,
would not the wheel of the manufactory
stop? Would not thetradars in towns and

better, they chargs nothing for attendance. | acquiescance thai the point was carried uo- |the importers in cities, close their stores

® To a large part of mackind, answdred | der scarcely an appearance of ohjsction.— | and country houses?

It is soin our| D/fliculties were, of ceurse, sugzeste!; but| lition Administration fall to pieces, as la-
| these wera pronouunced of such slender im- | bor pays the taxes which sustain it?

Dou't make that too positive a conclu- | portance that they were waived alinost as|

Wilkins, time is money.
case,

sion. Increase the strength, and you di-|

minish the hours of labor; nay, more you| had the satisfaction of seeing them off on a Wa say lst it spread.

remova from them the cause of extreme ex~
haustion. My word for it, if you had speot
2 hundred dollars a yearin giving your wife
change cf scene, sea-bathing, and mental as
well as bodily recreation, your doctor’s bill|
would have beeo reduced by more than
that amount. How often do you take har‘
to the concerts, or other places of public|
amnsement? |

We haven’t besn to a concert for five
years, said he,

And yet I remember that she was pas-|
sionately fond of musie. '

Wae can’t afford it, remarked Wilkios, |
glopmily. !

Better go withont a dioner oceasionally. |
Health of the soul is quite as essential as |
bealth of the body. If youn starve tha for-
mer, what is there in mere eating and
drinking worth living for?

Mary wonldn’t go if 1 ware to purchase
tickets. She has housed herself so long|

Had I metl|thatshe has no desire to step across the|in any one.
| Mrs. Wilkins in thestreet, I wonld not hava | threshold of her prison-houss. |

For which, speaking frankly, and to nn‘
reat measure, LO
d with |

ties, open wids the doors of this prison-
house, and actually compel the drooping
prisoner to go forth, a few gears will close
up the histouy of a wretcbed life.

Ah! said he, I can feel the force of what|
vou say! But how aod where lo begin?—
That is the guestion.

1 notice, was my raply, that Ilerz, the|

celebrated composer and piauvist, is in your| nartow circle of home interested her before; |
LA faint emile parted her lips as I grasped | city, and will give. this evening, one of his|thought seomad asleep, or palsied; but now |
ber hand with all the warth of a genuine concerts.

Taks her to hear him |
The eyes of Wilkinadropped to the floor, |
I saw what was in his mind. The lickota|
were one dollar each, and thes expense,
therefore, larger than he felt that he had a
rizht to incur or a simple amusement. Ie|

and more important directions. |
I am going to invite her, said T; and T
don't believe she will refuse me. !
I'm sureshe will pot go. Wilkins was |
nite positive. |
We'll see.  You will toko a nots of in-|
vitation from me at dinner-time. I will]|
enclose tickets for yoa both and say that I
will call at tea-time, and make one of the
company at the coucert.
Wilkins was incredulous, and half ﬂp-_i

q

Jt was plain that he had but!| posed me: but my ioterest in his uohappy | foreed abroad, occesionally, into the socia
littte sympathy with his wife’s states of | wife was too strong,and 1 resolved to bhave| world, if they would not go willingly, and!

my own way. The Lickets and inwvitation
were accordingly sent.

I cailed at my friend’s store, late in the
alternoon,lo go home with him.

Well. gaid I, cheerfully, what word from
your good wife? Will she ba raady for the
concert?

I'm afraid not, Wilkinsshook his head,
and looked gloomy.

What did she say?

That it was impossiblo for her to go out;
that she couldn’t leave the children; and,|
finally, after I had met eve-y ohjection with
a resson that conld not ba gainsaid, she do-
clared that she didn't feel like goipg, and
couldo’tthink of it,

The Toe is very solid, and bard to break
through., Ismiledas I spoke. It is that
want of inclination which mnst be overcome,
She'll go if we insist upoo it.

Bat Wilkins was of a different opinion.—
I know her a great deal better than you do,
was his answar.

At tea time, I went home with him.—
There was a change in Mrs. Wilkins; a
glaoce revealed this, The langnor and ex-
haustion, so painfally apparent cu the pre-
vious svening, were scarcely visible. Hoer
eves were br.ghter, her countenance more
eleyated, her lips had a firmer outline. I
saw that some sttention had been giveo to
her dress; and, though not in coocert trim,
it was plain enovgh that it would pot take
her a very great while to be in presentable
condition.

Wilkins was in error, His wife did go to
the concort, and sarprised both him and
herself by the amouat of pleasure she recoiv-
ed from the exguisite performance of Herz.
Indeed, she expressed her satisfaction in

soon 48 presented. Two days afterwards I

As [ shook haods with them
I conld ses, in the esuntenance

steamboat.
at parting.

Would not this Abo-

The toiling millions
Hence their movement.—
No hopeof ralief is
|lhare but from them. Presidential candi-
| dates, bribe taking Senators, blood thirsty

These things are so.
| 388 and feel it.

of Mrs. Wilkios, some reviving traces of her | preachers, throat cutting fanatics, beastly
old girlish beauty;and a rekindling in her|amalgamationists, the cunniog conlractors,

eyes of Lhe light of other davs,

A year afterwards, in passing through the|

merchaots whose Ledger is their Bible; the
public thieves, who steal our taxes or go

city, ] mada it my business to visit miy old | South tosteal negroes, houses, plantations;

acquaiotance. He received me w.th a

! warmth of manner and cheerfuloess of spirit

which satisfied me that this of mind had
considerably improved.

How is Mrs. Wilkios? I made almost
immediate inquiry.

A broad smile went over his face es he’
replied: A thousand per cent. better than
when you saw her a vear ago.

I am dalighted to hear you say so. How
did tha Cape May prescription answer?

Admirably. It worked like a charm.—
Mary came back apother woman. It was
to her alinost like discovering the fouctain
of eternal youth. I never saw such a change

Didn’t she fall back into old habits of
ind and body after her return to the city?
No.

How did you prevent tiis? I icquired.

By acting on the hiot you gave. I hired
a wagon for an afternoon,once a week, while
the pleasant weather lasted, and showed
her all tha fine sconery within ten miles of
the eitv, It cost me two dollars each time;

m

|

men who have the soldier’s scrip, when do
they wish to ses this war ended? Naever.
To them itis a windfall. Their pockets
| are bursting with gain. They riot at the
best hotels, seek the gambling houses,
| drive about with a whits mistress in the
day time, and house with a negzro wench
| by night. The public debt is accumulat-

revelation. He says?

““We went in with four pieces, filty hors
ses, eighty-two men, and four officers, wiz:
Captain fI. Lientenant Myrick, Lleutonant
Doyle and myself. Io twenty minutes we
lost forty-four mer, forty horses,two pieces
and four officers, when we managed to get
off with what littla thers was left. It was
our misfortune to have for support a negre
regimenot who by running cansed us to losg
our pieces. The fight lasted three hours,
when finding bis army so mueh cat up, the
Ueneral ordered a retreat.”

This was sharp work. “Forty-four men
and four officers in twenty minutes,” is over
two per minute, and those forty-eight brave
men, it seems, foll victims to the negro
policy of Lincoln & Co. BSioce the time
that Msjor Dade snd his companions were
led in ambush by the Iodians in Florida,
thers has been no such record of slaughtar
in onr history as in this *“one-tenth” expe<
dition of Lincolo’s to get another State for
the manufacture of bogus votes. When
will the deluded followers of Abolitionism
be satisfied that they are following a phan=
tom, which can oaly lead them into sorrow
aod their country into ruin? In attemptin
to carry ont an impossible snd uonatura
theory they will sacrifice thousands and
tens of thousands of their own race, and, in
the end, matters will be just as they werse
when they commenced —the negro will be
a negro and the white mana white man.—
We trust we shall hear no miors about negro
bravery after this Florida failare.

New ¥ork Day-Book,

Fanaticlsm.

It isa common prstenss of the negro<
worshiping fanatics of the day, that God
bas interposed hisstrong arm to deliver the
nigger from slavery. Some are so utterly
deiuded, perhaps, as really to beliave thaf
this is so, and yet contrive to keep out of

I ing, yearly, attha rate of a thousand million
of dollars, to be paid by labor, yet these
scoundrels and swindlers exalt that public|
credit can still be bolstered up, and the pub-
lie Treasury re-filled for them to thrast
their bands in. Relief from the shoddy
men naed not be looked for. Tha laboring
masses must take cur public affsirs ig
hand, and bring the government back to be
a white man’s goyernment. It is now nig-
gerized, and it is time that the reign of the
negroes was ended. The stout arms and
brave hearts of the toiling millions, tha pro-
ducers and the consumers must and will do
it. To them is committed the safety of
free institutions.

but it was cheaper than paying the doctor;

|and the medicine cured more radically.— |
| Yon can’t imagine what a changs in her|

feclings too place, Notbicg ontside of the

sha takes an interest in everything. Her
soul has awakened from its dead torpor.
Was it not starved into more than iofan-
tile weakness? [ remarked.
Nothing is” truer than that, ! replied.—
And like the body, it must have thealterna-

| bad too many demands for dollars in other tious of shade and sunsbive, fresh air and

exercise. It must have change and recrea-
tion, as well as seasons of labor. Withont
these, mental beaith is impossible;and with-
out mental health, there can be no true
bodily health,

Husbands, I [fear, are not thoughtful
enongh about their wives in this particular.
1 am very cerlain, if every toiling house-
keeper, and worn down nervous, exhausted
mot her, whose pale face is hardly ever seen

beyoud the portal:s of her own door, were
" i

taken yearly to the springs, the sea-shore
or the mountains, for a faw weeks, that
liundreds and thousands of wives and moth
ers who are now sickly nervous, and un=-
happy, would be in the enjoyment of geed
health and cheerful spirits giviog light to
their homes, and bappiness to the hearts of
their husbands.

Try the prescription, ye men with sickly,
toiling, exhausied wives, whose pale faces
haunt your homes like ghosts of former
blessings. Pity them wisely, and hold
them back. while you may, from the
low resting places under the green turf
towards which they are descending with
rapid feet,

Too Muca TwisTing.—The [olliss of
grown people are frequently brought out by
children in startling prominence. Two
girls of twelve or fourtesn years passaed
along Lake street yesterday, surronnded by
hoops and trailing dresses over the dirty
pavement. Thay were novices io the man.
agement of such rigging, but determined to
scgnire the artor die in the attempt. “Do
1 twist too mach?" asked one of the snxi-
ous couple, 85 she wriggled along. “Ob,
no,” said the other dropping a little bebind
to observe her, “but if you coald raise a lit-
tle mors on your toss as you squirm, it
would throw your dress batter.”

The purpose of an unmairied woman is

generally liks berseli—siagle.

Brethren, said Spurgeon, if God had re-
ferred the buklding of the ark to a commit-
tes on paval affuirs, its my opinion it would
not have been bumilt yat.

The Aspiring Negro.

Under the teachinzs of the Tribune, the
onlared pecople are beginning to“putonairs.”
In the Angla- African of this week we find
a sharp attack upon Elizur Wright, a Bos-
ton abaolitionist, because he presumes to say
| that the nezro has not so much virility as

the whites, The editor goes on to show
that the colored race in thiscoantry doubles
every twenty-two years, while it takes
thirty vears for the whites even with the
aid of emaigration, to double their numbers.
| Bat hear how this darkey editor talks:
]I No, friend Wrizht, yon need not distarb
|ynurself about the black man, in these
United States; he has a good stasding color,
and an sbundance of endnrance; just brush
some of thoss knotly cobwebs from your
brain and loock at him; tall, brawny, well
limed, scund-brained as God made him, a
man and a brother. You sharp-nosed,
hatchet-faced, lank-haired people, aided by
gcience and the “bub* have vainly tried to
crush the manhood ont of him, and failed;
| do give up; you cannot lie him out of his
manhood. He isa betterman and citizen
than yon or your raca “ever dare be,” un-
der any circumstances, irall ciimates; if not,
why do you cutdown his equal chances?—
Why shat your eyes to facte? Bluff Ben
Batler, the other day, started on a forced
march of somo two or thrae days. He had
two white and two black regiments of in=-
faotry. It wasin a climate moreover,* fav-
orable to the whites.” How was it when
they arrived there? One half the white sol-
diers had sitaggled, exhausted, on the road
—svery black goldier answered to his name
at roll-call. Pshaw! Don's *“fool” soy
longer. If you want this rebellion wiped
out take three bundred thousand of your
blacks; give us Ben Butler or let us go
alope, and in sixty days the Sonth shall be
wiped out.

This is decidediy rich. The darkies now
claim, it seems, to be a healthier, sounder,
brighter race than their New England ad-
mirers. These iast ars pronounced *‘sharp-
posed, hatchet-faced, and lank-haireds”
while the pegro is “tall, brawny, well-limb-
ed and sound-brained.”” Negro eguality is
no looger the doctrine; it is now negro
superiority.
~ And is it pot a lYittle degrading for the
nigger to acknowledge brotherbood with
the ‘‘sharp-nosed, hatchet-faced, lank-
haired” Yaokee?—Naw Ohester Jefforsonian.

Fan is the most conservative slement of
society,and ought to be cherished and en-
coursged by sll lawful means. People
never piot mischiel when they ars merry.
Lauoghter is an enemy !o melice n foe to
ccavdal sud a friend to virtue. It promotes

the lunstic aeylom, Buat the authors of the
blasphemous propositien, bave set it up to
ghield themselves frcm the indignation of
the people whom they have ruined. Thae
massacre of St. ‘Bartholomew was justified
by the same convenient, devilish Jesuitism,
and with more plausibility. If God is the
aunthor of this war for the purposs of liberat<
ing the niggers, who was the author of the
enslavenrent of the niggess? How shallwe
decide between God and man? If we are
to believe that God is the author of this
crusl, relentless, and devaslating war—this
war upom virtue, morality, and religlonj
this war upon the homies, and hopss, and
hearts, of women and children, and tremb=
ling age—if He is the author of all this, per<
haps it was the Prince of the Power of
Darkness who bronzht the negro out of be=
nighted, barbarous Africa, and placed him,
in the only way possible, in contact with
American civilization, aod the light and
liberty of the gospel. Allthat the nsgro
is above the goriila, he owes to slavery.—
He was found boriog his head into the
sand before = wooden deity; he was found
feasting upon the scorched flesh, and drink-
ing the warm blood of his brother; he was
found a slave where slaves were viclims—
where their blood was drained for the gods,
and their skulls used for pavements—Dke
was rescaed from all this, and from the
heathen land where the mother forgsts hat
offspring sooner than the tigress, and made
what he is, as we have already said, by
slavery! [Is this the work of the Devil?—
And are we now to believe that God is
patting forth his arm to sconrge the South
with blood, and tears, and desolation, for
her part in the business? Are Sonthara
men of to-day more guilty thao their fath=
ers? Who gave Anierica brer independence;
and nnexampled prosperity for so many
blessed years, with slavery? Why did nof
the Savior of men declaim against the
slavery of his time, and warn mankind
against it? Let those who are so rald{ to
shield themselves from crime by insulting
heaven, answer us these questions; snd ex-<
plain to us why the North should be requic-
ed to pay so large & proportion of the pens<
alty for Southern wickedness? Why should
so much northern blood and treasure be
eacrificed to avenge the sins of others?—
Has God stirred up the heartsof this peo-
ple to the savage cruelty of war, and hesp-
ed so much sorrow upon the inpocent,
order to carse a few millions of semi-bar-
barois negroes, with more fresdom than
they are ‘gmd to enjoy? And then, for«
sooth, abandon them to perish of ?‘i:l'.;m;;
er, and neglect—in con s
tg)y the wn;g-;ida? And, fically, we would
ask, looking sround us upon all the mani-
fold evidences of irreligion, demoralization
and depravity, If God is the suthor of this
war upon Blavery, who is respousible for
the warfare upon His Kingdom?wDayion
Sometime sgo the- New York Tribune
wanied to know, because the New ¥York
News ted McOlellen's report, why it
was, it be was not a traitor, that he receive
ed the support of traitors If Liocoln does
pot belisve that the“Constitationis s lug:c
with death and ecovepant with hell” why
docs Garrison support him? If he does nek
believe our flag is a “annting lie,” wh
does the Tribune support him? If he
not a miscegenationist, why do the sixty-
four spinsters at Port Royal, who ars re-

good temper, enlivens heart and brightens
the inteilect. Let us langh when we can.

ported to have practically applied the doc-
trine; support him?
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